BACK  TO THE   BOYS
"Where are they?" I inquired. I knew that he
was referring to Weary and Barney and the four-
combine that consisted of Dolan, Hegarty, McCluskey
and Roowan.
" All but Hegarty," the Citizen added.
From that I deduced that the results of the exam,
in the Royal were unfavourable to my friends,
" Were they all stuck ?" I asked, to confirm my
suspicions.
The Citizen smiled brightly and mischievously,
though he must have been included in the debacle.
" And where are the boys ?"
He looked towards Golly's and joined me who
was going there. " I was stuck myself," he volun-
teered, so cheerfully that it seemed an achievement
to have failed in a medical exam. I felt that I was
being left out of this perverse distinction.
"Til be stuck next week in the Half," I ex-
plained.
" You're in Trinity now ? But it's much easier
than the Royal."
44 You deceive yourself. Citizen," I said. " I
thought that too until I entered; it is much simpler,
but it's not easier for all that. Besides, there's no
Astronomy in the Royal."
" Astronomy, be Jaysus !" the Citizen yelled. " In
the name of God, for what ?"
I was disappointed at the impression I was making,
or, rather, failing to make. So I told him rather
primly that you couldn't get your B.A. in T.C.D.
without Astronomy. He smiled to himself, and I felt
that I was a fool to be trying to impress such a
mercurial temperament as that of the Citizen, Yet
I went on, fascinated in a strange sort of way.
44 It's very useful, John," I said. 4i For instance,
suppose you are in a boat at sea and the chronometer
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